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ENNIS.—deer bllly:—say dis is
d' funniest city wot I ever run
up aggesnat in all me travvils, @'
streets is full uv wauter an’ dey
aint got no hoss cars neether
hav dey got trolys, everyboddy
rides In botes,

dey caul gll @' botes gundolers,
dey're gcod t'lngs an' dey push
'em along. D' hole gang went
fer a ride In wun uv ‘em en’ it
wuz grate spaurt. wile we wusz
ridin’ In @ moonlite Terry Me-
Swatt reslied a luvly pome wot
he had rit but I can't remembur
only 4’ foist two lines

dere wuz a yung feller vauled Dennis
wot llved in @' gitty uv Vennis,

It wuz a korker an’ it siunded luvly on &'
watiter, D' push don't speek inglish heer, dey
spéek Italyun, I speek Italyun too (nit) W'en
Humbert wot's @' king hold dat we wus comin’
he sent us free passis fer 4" hole sho., last nite
he cum on t' Vennis t' see ug wel wel he cride
wid jol, it delites my hart t see me oldi collij
frends wunst more.

how are ye Hum ole spaurt? I sed, are dey
treetin® ye wel? slick as silk sed de ole man, but
ware's slippy Dempesey? heer T am Hummy, sed
Slippy, an' dey embrassd llke two brudders. I
t'ought you wuz comin’ over as ambasserdore, sed
d' king, wel I wuz replide Slippy but @' president
wudn't let me.

how's yer wife, sed Lilz. out uv site replide
Hum, she sends her luv an' sezx ghe's sorry she
cudna't cum t" Vennls but she's got & date wid &
dressmalker an’ she hopes yer comin' t' Roam,
are we, wel I gess! sed Liz. (I aint shure about
dat, billy, but T let ‘er hav her sav.)

well ennyway we all went to d' t'eater ware 4’
king blew us orf to a box. dey wuz playin' @'
Krooskeen Lawn or d’' Bad Fait uv Billy Migglori.
dat wuz a werry sad play billy an’ de hole gang
cride. I didn't cry 'eauss | wuz floitin® wid a luyvly
goil on d' staje, o she wuz a peetch but she wuz
kinder skinny. She guv me & wink witch ment
meet me at & staje entrunce.

wen 4' sho wuz over I sed I wus gaw'n t' take
a wauk by me lonesum, don'tche do it, sed d' king,
ve mite faul overboard. no Hum I sed wid dig
nitty. I am ded sober. &h g'wan sed Liz I kno
wot'cher up to, ye've got a date. say billy dat
goll’s a wunder, how did she gess it?

Ennyway I gave 'em all d' shake an' went t' dat
staje entrunce. billy, on me woid uv onner, dat
goil guvy me 4" rinky dink. shure. 1 wated an’
wated til I neerly froaz an' den a mug cum along
an’ sed Bony sargh, wot I cride ‘re you waitin’
fer her too? dis is too mutch too mutch an' I
chased meself.

I toled d° King about it, Hum I sed 4" you know
dat Bony sarah wot plaze in @' sho ware we wuz
last nite? not by dat name he sed. I toled him d'
hole gad story an' woddy ye t'ink he did? he guv

me d' grand laff. W’y Mickey he sed dat mug wuz
jest sayin' good evenin' to ye? Jest t'ink, billy
wot we hav stacked up aggenst, a langwi} ware
Bany sarah Is good evenin'.

t'day little Houlihan t'ought he'd get fresh an’
push a gondoler himself, he wanted me t° go along
but ono T noo better. 4" foist t'ing he did wuz t'
get ship-reckt in frunt uv a house wot stood all
by its lonesum jest Hke an land. He t'ought dat
wuz grate spaurt dn' he run up his shoit as a
signil uv distres llke Rover Dan or de Piruts uv 4'
spannish mane.

but say, bllly, ye'd a dide laffin If ye'd seen dat
Italyun wot d' gondoler belonged to, yel fer d'
kops. dey got anudder gondoler an' reskewed
Houlihan an' d' foist t'ink dey did wuz t' fan 'im.
hello Rover Dan I sed w'en he cum back, -how is
d' spannish mane, but he wuz too soar to anser,
Rover Dan didn't get fanned w'en dey reskewed
'im ‘causge he wuz & héero an' Houllhan's a chump.

we all went t' take in d' pa.lis ware d' doje uv
Vennls uked t' v, it's t' let now. d4' king wuz wid
us an' gave n8 a long song an' dants about wot
dem dojes did, I t'ink he wuz fakin' g little T
tel ye wot, Hummy. I sed, dat wud make an
elligint bisikil akkademy if dey cleened it up & bit,
it looks Kkinider seedy. Dat's antlckwitty sed 4°
king, Is dat so I replide, I t'ought it wuz doit,

Dis Is a grate plase fer fiehin®, all ye got t' do 1z
t' drop wer line outl av yer bedroom winder an’
wate fer a bite, I wated six ours wun day an' den
guv it up. I used spagetty fur bate but SAY, Y&
can't fool dem {talyun fishes.

mr. Kelly don't llke Vennis mutch, he sez d'
watuter makes him nervus. he aint drunk a drop
fer fore daze, he logks pall 8o I gess he sined d'

plej. no more till @’ next time frum

yures sinseerly
MICKEY.
P. 8. 1 opend dis letter v say dat it's all rite
mr. Keliy has got a peetch I heer him singin’
hooray fer garry Baldy.




